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PON'T BE AFRAID. THESE ARE 
•NPS.AW BR 
YOU LUCK.' 



I *XJ PROMISED TO HELP 

1MB BUT... IT'S TRUE, YOU ARELlW FRIENDS. MY BREW WILL BRING 
A WITCH -LET ME GO 

? ' 
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MEN, HEN, SO YOU'NE STILL H£fi£, EH, f/ENPS? W£U YOO WCW? BE SOHHY YOl/ 
STUCK AROUHP, fElL OW TEMOtlSTS.' fY£ COT A 0£l/G#MLiy G*l/£SOME 
\TAL£ OF HOMO* TO CH/LL Y0HW/7N/ IT'S f/LLEP W/TH MYSTERY ANP 
ANCIENT JU-JUBE TOKTl/fiES... / CALL /T... 



ANCIENT JU-JUBE TO*TU*£S... / CALL /T.. . g 

THE DEATH HEAD/, 







HENR/ 

JEFFERY,AN 

ATTRACTIVE 

MAN IN 

HIS EARLY 

THIRTIES, 

WHISTLED 

AS HE 

PRESSEP 

*NDWHY 

NOT' IT 

WAS HIS 

WEPDING 

PAY. 




SO LONG TO CHEAP FURNISHED ROOMS...\ 

IN JUST TWO HOURS I'LL BE A WEALTHY *) 

MAN MARRIED TO A TOBACCO QUEEN/ 




OUR* HERO" ISN'T 
VERY ROMANTIC, 
IS HE? ALAS, 
SUCH IS THE 
POWER OF MONEY, 
HEM, HEH ' NOW, 
LETS TAKE A 
LOOK AT HENRY'S 
BRIDE -TO-BE, 
ANNE LAYTON... 



OH LOOEL.THIS'LL BE THE 
BIGGE5T WEDDING- 
NEW ORLEANS HAS 
EVER SEEN.' I WISH 
MOMMA AND 
POPPA HAD LIVED 
TO SEE IT/ I KNOW 
THEY'D LOVE 
HENRY AS A 
SON-IN-LAW.' 



:: «<J' 




OH,YES, ANNE'S 
FATHER HAD 
MADE A 
FORTUNE... 
AND WHEN HE 
AND HIS WIFE 
DIED, THEY 
LEFT ANNE 
WITH A TWO 
MILLION 
DOLLAR 
TOBACCO 
INHERITANCE.. 
THERE WAS 
NOTHING SHE 
COULPN'T 
AFFORD TO 
MJY... 
EVEN A 
MUSbAND, 
HEH 'HEH/ 
...BUT LOOEL 
WORSHIPPED 
ANNE... 




AND SO THEY WERE MARRIED AFTER 
THEIR HONEYMOON, THE NEWLY-WEDS 
SETTLED IN ANNE'S PALATIAL 
ESTATE ON THE EDGE OF THE 
LOUISIANA BAYOU COUNTRY.. 




THAT 

WOMAN 
GIVES ME 
THE CREEPS, 
SHE'S SO 
QUIET, SO 
WITHDRAWN 
LIKE A 
SNEAKY 
CAT/ 



YOU'RE WRONG, DARLING... 
THAT'S JUST LOOEL'S 
MANNER SHE'S BEEN 
WITH THE FAMILY FOR 
YEARS .'HER MOTHER 
WAS THE WIFE OF AN 
AFRICAN TRIBAL LEADER 
IN THE CANNIBAL COUNTRY' | 
10OEL WAS BROUGHT UP 
WITH THE TRIBE AND PAP 
BROUGHT HER HERE ASA 
YOUN& GIRL/ SHE COULDN'T 
BE MORE LOYAL TO ME/ 



I THINK THIS LAZY LIVING IS 
MAKING YOU GROUCHY. COME 
ON, LET'S TAKE 
A FAST RIDE ON T OKAY/ 
A COUPLE OF /I'LL EVEN 
THE HORSES ' _£ RACE YOU.'j 



/* 



J. 




AND SHORTLY AFTER 



_ . -v THAT'S WHAT YOU > 

^HURRY UP SLOW POKE A THINK,SILLY GIRL I 
I'M GOING TO BEAT YOU ) I'LL MAKE IT OVER 
OVER THE HEDGE/ ^/ BEFORE YOU KNOW 

WHAT PASSED YOU/ 




BUT HENRY WAS WRONG ANNE REACHED THE HEDGE 
FIRST AND ■ . 




ANNE HIT THE GROUND WITH A SICKENING THUD. 



M- MAYBE SHE'LL BE. MAYBE THAT 
WHOLE FORTUNE WILL COME TO ME.. 




HENR7 THOUGHT HE WOULP GO CRAZY, 
UNTit, WHILE IM TOWN ON AN ERRAND 
FOR ANNE, HE MET KITTY... 



KEY, WHY 

DON'T YOU 

WATCH 

WHERE 

YOU'RE 

GOING? 



I I 



OH, I'M TERRIBLY SORRY I WAS 
THINKING ABOUT SOMETHING 
ELSE... HOW ABOUT GIVING ME 
A CHANCE TO SHOW YOU THAT 
I'M NOT REAJ-LY SUCH A 
BAD GUY? LUNCH, MAYBE? 



v.v 



AND THAT WAS 
HOW IT BEGAN.. 
HENRY MET 
KJTTY BURNETT 

EVERY TIME 
HE COULD GET 
AWAY FROM 
ANNE .. 




/KITTY BURNETT 
WAS HO "SPECIAL- 
IST',' BUT she 
KNEW HOW ro 
TREAT HENRY.. 
MEH. HEH. 



1 




you dont act 

IT... VOU NEVER 
TAKE ME ANY- 
PLACE NICE... 
IT'S LIKE YOU'RE 
AFRAID TO BE 
SEEN WITH ME 




NO, HENRY 

HADN'T 
TOLD KITTY 
HE WAS 
MARRIED... 
HE WAS 
AFRAID 
OF LOSING 
HER/ 
THAT 
NIGHT 
HE TOSSED 
RESTLESSLY, 
UNABLE 

TO 
SLEEP... 




V\ CAN'T KEEP THIS PRETENSE 
UP MUCH LONGER... KITTY'S 
BOUND TO FIND OUT/ OH, WHY 
DIDN'T ANNE DIE IN THAT 
ACCIDENT? EVERYTHING 
WOULD HAVE BEEN PERFECT.. 
I'D HAVE THE MONEY 
AND KITTY/ 





HENRY SPENT THE REMAINDER OF THE 
NIGHT LAYING HIS PLANS. AND THE 

FOLLOWING MORNING... 



AND THE 
SPECIALIST 

SAID HE 
COULDN'T DO 
ANYTHING, 
HENRY? 



NO, DARLING, I'M AFRAID 
NOT.'. BUT DON'T LOOK 
SO SAD I'VE GOT A 






nlHUy'S PLANS WERE TOO WELL CALCULATED 
TC K UPSET IY THE OLD LADY'S WARNING... 
AND SO, TWO HOURS LATER .. 



HENRY WAS 
SO INTENT 
UPON 
HIS 
PADDLING 
AND THE 
THOUGHT 
OF HIS 
WIFES 
DEATH, 
THAT HE 
FAILeP 

TO 
NOTICE 

THE 
QUICKLY 
DARKENING 

s<y 

AND 

OMINOUS 
THUNDER... 



►'IT'S PERFECT. NO ONE If OH, HENRY, LISTEM..., 
WILL EVE? SUSPECT... ^V I-IT'S THUNDERING.' 
JUST ANOTHER ''ACCIDENT'/ Jl-I'M JUST TERRI- 
ONE QUICK BLOW. ANDy-^FIED OF THUNDER/ 
JTO THE LAKE fiC A-AND IT'S SO D-PARK... 




POOR ANNE. SHE WAS PARALYZED 
AND PIDN'THAVE A CHANCE IN 
THE RASING WATERS... HER 
HUSBAND WAS NO HELP TO HER,/ 



IT WASN'T MUCH OF A BATTLE... 
ANNE LOST TO THE WATER IN 
NO TIME ... HENRY SAW HER 
HEAD DISAPPEAR, JUST AS HE 
REACHED SHORE,... 



HENRY STARTED BACK TOWARD 
CIVILIZATION... BUT THE WIND AND 
RAIN HADN'T STOPPED AND HE 
FOUND IT DIFFICULT TO MAKE HIS WAY. 




THE STORM CONTINUED WITH UNABATED 
FURY AS THE DARKNESS OF EVENING- 
SETTLED OVER THE" BAYOUS... 



BUT THREE HOURS LATER... 




T-THE L AXE /H I'VE BEEN GOING 
IN A CIRCLE /OH, GOOD LORD, 
I- I'M LOST/ 




y£S,HENRy WAS 
LOST. AND AS THE 
REMEMBRANCE OF 
MEN LOST FOREVER 
IN THE BA/OU SWAMP, 
CROSSED HIS MIND, 
HE GREW MORE 
FRANTIC AND PANIC 
k STRICKEN By THE 
MINUTE... 



m: 




JUST WHEN IT SEEMED THAT HE 
WOULD FALL FROM EXHAUSTION 
AND TERROR, HENRy SAW A 
LIGHT- 



OUT OF THE DARKNESS, FROM 
BEHIND THE LIGHT, LOOMED A 
TALL GAUNT FIGURE... 





HENRY WAS TOO 
RELIEVED AT 
BEING FOUND TO 
THINK IT STRANGE 
THAT LOOEL KNEW 
AND DIDNT 
COMMENT ON 
ANNE'S DEATH... 
SHE LED HIM TO 
A BATTERED 
CABIN HIDDEN IN 
THE OVERGROWTH 
OF THE SWAMP.. 





I LIVED INLAND . WITH 
TVC JUJL6C NATIVES/ 
I MAS THEIR DOCTOR 
FOR M0«E THAN 
TWENTY YEARS/ I 
TAjG«T THEM ALL 
KNEW ANP THEY 
TAUGHT ME ALL 
TMEV KNEW/ 




OH, I LEARNED 
MAN/ THINGS, 
MR.JEFFERY.. 
SUCH AS HOW 
TO SHRINK A 
HUMAN HEAP' 
THERE ARE 
TWO THAT I 
BROUGHT BACK 
WITH ME / 




THE NATIVES HAVE50MI 
INTERESTING BELIEFS, 
MR.JEFFERY FOR 
INSTANCE, A WIFE'S 
HEAD CANNOT BE 
SHRUNKEN UNLESS 
HER HUSBANDS 
HEAP IS ALSO 
SHRUNKEN/ 
THEy MUST 
NOT BE 
MATELCSS/ 



THIS 
CONVERSA- 
TION IS TOO 
GORy FOR 

ME BESIDES, 

I'M 6ETTINC- 

SO TIREP I 

THINK I'LL TAKE 

A SHORT NAP/ 



(>■ 



I POWT THINK YOU'LL 
MhNT TO SLEEP JUST 
YET, MR JEFFERY.,1 
-*.= SOMETHING 
HERE I THINK YOU'LL 
*AHT TO SEE. 




Sheetings, ghouls'., your InSmSS gggggS ^FfSi, TmBSm* 7u 

TERROR EHPHEH, HEM, WELL HERE'S A GOOD ONE FOR tOU ... IT'S A GORY LITTLE SAGA... ALL 
ABOUT UOUOR. LOVE AND DEATH/ I'VE TAGGED IT. . — _ 







COME WITH ME, DEAR READER, TO FAIRVIEW 
HOSPITAL , LET US MEET THE EMINENT OR 
LUTHER ADAMS. . ■ CHIEF OF EYES AND EARS/ 





res, TCH, TCH, POOR DR. ADAMS. . "UP 
[HALT THE NI6HT WITH A PATIENT"... 
\MISIDE HIS PRIVATE OFFICE, LUTHER 
STARTS THE DAY OFF WITH THE 
\ SAME "PATIENT". 





And so, the 

«W. ..A FEW 



M0RNIN6 GOT UNDER 
HOURS LATER... 



ALL RIGHT, MISS 
CARTER, SEND HIM I 



I WONDER WHAT THE 
GREAT SURGEON Of 
FAIR VIEW HOSPITAL" 
WANTS... THAT PIOUS 
IDIOT/ 



-v— ■%_>•■'' 




0* ADAMS, I 
KNOW YOU 
DON'T WANT 
TO BE OIS- 
"JRBED.BUT 
OR . CONWAY 
IS HERE, AND' 
I THOUGHT 
YOU'D WANT 
TO SEE HIM f 



Luther adams and 
victor conway had 
known one another 
for years. . .they'd 
gone through 
medical school 
together... even 
interned at the 
same hospital... 
but the number 
of years only 

INCREASED CONWAfS 

SUCCESS AND 
LUTHER'S DISLIKE 
AND JEALOUSY OF 
VICTOR... 



GOOD M0RNING.VICT0R/7N0, THANKS, 
HOW ABOUT A PRE-p=r^ LUTHER/ I'VE GOT 
LUNCH DRINK 7 Yl AN OPERATION SCHED- 
ULED FOR THIS AFTER- 
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\ 




* 
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SEEING YOU DON'T \ t CAME TO 
WNT MY WHISKEY I SEE IF YOU 
. ANO OBVIOUSLY/ WOULD LIKE 

DONT LIKE 

»KH ME 

ENJOYING IT, 
• HAT'S ON 
YOUR MIND, 




AH, YES.. .LILY.) FINE/ WE'LL 


THE 8EAUTI - 


/pick you up 


FUL LILY/ ( 


3 ABOUT NINE... 


CERTAINLY , J 


AND LUTHER, 


VICTOR... J 


WHY DON'T YOU 


I'D BE *y 


LAY OFF THAT 


CHARMED TO* 


^ STUFF FOR 


SHARE BOTH 


\ AWHILE? YOU'VE 


YOUR CAR ANO 


) BEEN HITTING 


WIFE WITHj/" 


THE BOTTLE 


YOU, HA JL 


PRETTY HEAVIL1 


HA/ J ^ 


-T^LATELY/^T— " 


Si 




i v\ wm! 


mvxk 


' V \ UA\ '9 


i-X-^kS laJHl 


•"^tfffrll 


tv^I mm% 1 



THAT SANCTIMONIOUS OLO 
WOMAN/ I DON'T NEED HIS 
ADVICE. ..I CAN HANDLE MY' 
LIQUOR LIKE A REAL MAN/ 




Although luther's attitude 
toward victor conway was one of 
dislike, his thoughts towards uly 
conway were far frou unpleasan t... 

THAT NIGHT.. ■ w^ 1FI r irs MY 

SEEM IN GOOD* HAD SUCH Ay HEAD. I'VE 
SPIRITS TONIGHT, (BEAUTIFUL Vhad A 
LUTHER/ SEE IF YOU) WOMAN AS ■ SPLITTING 
CAN 6CT MYHUS-7 MY WIFE, I'D 1 HEADACHE 
BAND A LITTLE II FEEL LIKE A^^ALL DAY/ 
PEPPIER/ ^^^ KING/ 




Later, at the medical arts ball... 
**they never put enough liquor in this 







Luther had no intention of 
examining victor... but the 
next day he found he could 
not avoid it.. . 



LUTHER, I'VE BEEN WANTING 
TO TALK TO YOU . . . ORDINARILY 
I DON'T WORRY ABOUT MY A 
HEALTH. ..BUT I'M AFRAID ^ 
(THESE HEADACHES MAY BE 
CAUSEO BY MY EYES... AND TO) 
A SURGEON, HIS EYES ARE THE 
MOST WPORTANT PART OF HIS 
BODY./ HOW ABOUT TAKING A 
LOOK AT THEM i 
FORME? r fSURE.VICTOR 




HALF AN HOUR L A TER . . f 



|what'd you think, 

LUTHER/ 



LOOKS UKE THE 



BEGMNINGS OF A CATA- 
RACT, VICTOR / IT'S STILL 
OUITE SMALL, BUT I 
SUGGEST YOU HAVE SURGERY 
BEFORE IT GETS ANY LARG- 
ER AND BEGINS TO affect 
YOUR SIGHT/ 





Victor was hospitalized, and or harry 



WE DC MAN WAS SUMMONED FROM BALTIMORE TO 
REMOVE THE CATARACT FROM VICTOR'S EYES/ 



A 




But the next morning. 



YOU MIGHT AS WELL 60 V I CAN'T STAND I 
BACK TO SLEEP, VICTOR/ | COOPED UP MERE 
WEDOMAN JUST PHONED / ANOTHER DAY, 
...HIS FLIGHT WAS Y LUTHER/ LOOK .WE'VE ] 

CANCELLEO.BAD "HBEEN FRIENDS FOR 

WEATHER IN BALTIMORE/) YEARS.. .DO ME A 
HE'LL TRY TO MAKE «=4 FAVOR... *OU PERFORI 



IT TOMORROW/ 



THE OPERATION/ 



!>»'? 



1\\ 






k 



FOR A MOMENT LUTHER WAS 
STUMMED... 



And so.luther accepted / the 
opera tion was scheduled fop an 
hour later. . . and as victor wa s 
prepared for surg ery, so was 
luther. heh/heh/ " 

just a coupla drinks to 

settle my nerves . i haven' - 

oone any surgery in five years 

but i'm still as 000 d as any of 

them / just a coupla drinks. 




AND SO THE OPER- 
ATION BEGAN... 
LUTHER'S NERVES 
WERE TORN BY 
CONFLICTING 
EMOTIONS... HIS 
JEALOUSY OF VICTOR, 
HIS PRIDE AS A 
SURGEON... AND HIS 
INTEREST IN LILY/ 
BEHIND HIS RAW 
NERVES, THE ALCOHOL 
WAS TAKING ITS 
TOLL IN SLOW 
RE AC TIONS, UNSTEADY -g 
HANDS AND FEAR. 



S- STEADY... GOT 
TO GET AHOLD OF 
MYSELF... IF ONLY 
I HAD A DRINK. 



The operation proceeded at a snail's 
pace, but even so, a l l went well until . . . 

careful. dr adams,] 
your hands are 

SHAKING... 

OH.NO/NO/ I -I SLIPPED/" 




When the fear of disgrace and 
personal ruin was removed, 
luther felt much better '. . when 
he went to see victor. 



DON'T FEEL GUILTY.ri GUESS HE 
LUTHER. . IT COULD/ DIDN'T SMELL 
HAVE HAPPENED «* THE LIQUOR 
TO ANYONE. YOUK AFTER ALL.. .I'M < 
WEREN'T AT J-^\jAFE, SAFE/j 
FAULT/ 




TRY TO BUCK UP, OLD MAN/ 
EVERYTHING WILL WORK OUT 
ALL RIGHT... THERE'LL BE LOTS 
OF OTHER THINGS YOU CAN DO/ 
BEING A SURGEON ISN'T THE 
ONLY PROFESSION IN THE 
RLD 




Luther paid scant attention 
to victor's words as he left 
the hospital... but that night, 
or. victor conway leaped 
from his hospital window/ 
depression over the loss of 
his sight was blamed for his_ 

DEATH /I 




JUKIOC./V-VICTOR COMMITTED X 

swooe / 1 - it's all my fault.. 

X iOTCMEREO THAT OPERATION 
GOTTA HAVE A DRINK/ 



Whatever qualms of 
guilt luther felt, they 
quickly disappeared as 
he realized that with 
victor gone, ul y wasajone. 




I'M (SOB) HAVING HIS SURGICAL GOWN 
AND INSTRUMENTS BURIED WITH HIM .. 
HE'O HAVE WANTED IT THAT WAY/ THEY 
WERE HIS SPECIAL ( SOB) PRIOE . . HE 
ALWAYS USED THEM TO 
OPERATE / i 




iMTHER TOOK ULY HOME AFTER THE FUNERAL . . . 
AMD AS HE DROVE AWAY FROM THE CONWAY HOME, HE 

1 15 M HIGH SPIRITS. . . AGAIN./ 

*•« CALLS FOR A DRINK TO CELEBRATE/ THAT 
UP CF THE KNIFE WAS TOO BAD FOR VICTOR --BUT 1 
T »ROUGHT ME LILY/ LILY AND LUTHER-- OUR 
MAMES GO WELL TOGETHER/ HA HA/ 



LUTHER HAD A FEW MORE DROPS TO 

BRATE... SO MANY MORE. IN FACT, THA 

FAILED TO SEE THE HEAVY TRU CK AS 

ED THE CURVE 



CELE- 

T HE 

HE ROUND- 






mm 




A* AMBULANCE SCREAMED ITS 

Mf TO FAIR VIEW HOSPITAL 
^mOWTir AFTER, CARRYING 
mjfTMER'S MANGLED BOOT 



440 IN THE EMERGENCY 
WARD MINUTES LATER. 




Back in the cemetery dr. conway 
seemed to know a surgeon was 
needed, and in his grave he 
stirred, rose. and walked toward _ 
the hospital. 




Luther came our of his unconsciousness as 

THEY WHEELED' Him INTO THE OPERATING ROOM... 
THE SAME ROOM WHERE HE HAD OPERATES. OH VICTOR/. 
BUT LUTHER COULDN'T MOVE OR TALK..., 



The effects op the accident, coupled 
with the liquor still in us body, sent lu 
brain reeling... only one word seemed tt 
' 'suRccar ... 




And then the surgeon took 
his place. . . as luther 
looked up he saw. . i 




SCALPEL.J NO/DON'T 1 


'poor dr. 1 


NURSE ifcCME NEAR, 


L ADAMS, J 


■ /SP^ME ..YOU'RE k 


» THE A 


■/■BLIND/ YOU / 


ACODENT " 


■ CAN'T SEE... ^J 


DUST HAVE 


■ you'll BUTCHER* 


lAFFECTED 


\ \ ME- ..NO VCTO« 


h HIS 4 


^LNO/ r— 


IBRAIN/J 



POOR LUTHER... HE SCREAMED 
BUT NO ONE LISTENED. . . AHfi* AS 
THE MASK OF ETHER SETTLED C 
HIS FACE, LUTHER KNEW H E WOULl 
NEVER AWAKEN AGAIN... 

HE'S 



Luther was right ..for min- 
utes LATER, ANOTHER 
"ACCIDENT"OCCURRED IN THE 
OPERATING ROOM OF FAIRVIEW 
HOSPITAL...^ , H . m BRA|N 
HAS BEEN 
SEVERED.. .HE'S 
DEAD... I—" 



H-HE "SUPPED/ 
OH, I- IT* 

HORRIBLE/ 



In the confusion which 
followed, no one noticed the 
"surgeon " slip ouie tlyaway 

UNTIL . 

—• — -«v I un. wai i 

WERE 



SORRY TO HAVE 
BEEN DELAYED 
BUT I'M READY 
TO START NOW/ IS 
DR. ADAMS UNDER 
ANESTHETIC? I... 



■~n. A>*. WATTS /B- 
1 \\ BUT YOUWERI 
D, \\ HERE-IOU- 
DY *S THEN WHO P 



PER- 
FORMED THE 

OPERATION? 





Poor dr. watts. ..he was in a 
bl ino fob. . . and l u therp he 
was in an awfully messy 
condition/ no one ever knew 
who performed the operation/ 
they only wondere d but you 
know, oont youp i the end 



When You Have To Defend Yourself 

Do What The EXPERTS Do! 

USE, WEIR 3-MWER SYSTEM 



\*V 



JIU- 
JITSU 






3 



*n 



OVERCOME A*y BHiM 

ft* matter haw big he is 
or kow small you are! 

^2VDi»eo»«r from ««p«rf» this quick 
way to d.fted y««M«H — •i.ywh.r* — anytlm-! 
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ALL THREE 



If bo«q*» separably. 
50* eoch 



SEND NO MONEY 
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HORROR OF THE DROWNED 



ly ELLEN LYNN 



THE news of Tom'* death cam* to Arlene at 
a terrible shock. 

I loved my niece Arlene as a daughter and 
tried to take her mother's place when my sister 
Grace died; I was with Arlene when the tragic 
news about Tom reached her. 

When Arlene fell in love with Tom Bradley 
she was only sixteen, but she gave her whole 
romantic heart to the quiet, handsome young 
man the moment she met him— and he knew he 
had become equally smitten with her. Their love> 
was a beautiful thing to see— a charming idyll. 
And I felt sure my dead sister would have been 
pleased with Arlene's choice of a husband. But, 
perhaps because she was so very young and 
romantic, Arlene's love was so intense it worried 
me. She seemed only to live for the moment when 
she could be with Tom, and everything else be- 
came subordinate to their meetings. Just because 
she sensed my worry, she grew pale and thin, 
and I was deciding in my own mind that on early 
marriage might restore the normal balance of 
her life. Then Tom came with the news that he 
wos to leave olmost at once for-KOREA-with 
his regiment. 

For Tom's sake Arlene knew she had to take 
this blow calmly; she did not even suggest that 
they be married before Tom left for Korea. When 
they said goodbye she was pale and her eyes 
were red-rimmed, but no teors were shed. Only 
a soft promise from Tom that he would come 
back soon and claim his bride. 

She waited for Tom's letters as she had previ- 
ously waited for him. She retreated into herself 
living only for Tom's return and finolly I took her 
away to my little place in the country where I 
thought she might better adjust herself to Tom's 
absence. The long quiet lake on which my house 
was situated proved a strong attraction for her 
and every possible day she was out in her canoe 
or small outboard motorboat, mostly thinking 
of Tom. 

Then the day arrived when the fatal telegram 
about Tom reached her. His boat had been hit 
and he hod been drowned while they were trying 
to make a landing near Seoul. I'll never forget 
how Arlene looked reading that wire. She was 
very still— then she looked up at me, wild-eyed, 
frightened, the sheet fluttering from her fingers. 
A piercing, shrill scream came from her lips, and 
she rushed from the house. I started after her but 
could not catch up with that fleet-footed creature 



as she sped down to the lake front and got into 
the small motorboat floating at the little pier. 
Quickly she got the motor started and the chug- 
chug-chug faded into the distance as she rounded 
a bend. 

I was terrified of what she might do ond 
phoned a few neighbors around the lake to keep 
on eye out for Arlene. I told them the tragic 
news about Tom's drowning and they understood 
my anxiety for Arlene. 

But toward dusk I could hear the chug -chug- 
chug once more ond rushed out to the terrace 
to see my niece pulling the boat beside our dock. 
She walked up to the house slowly but soon I 
could see she had quieted down. I took her in my 
arms and kissed her with relief. 

The next few days Arlene behaved very well 
In fact after her daily boat ride she'd return in 
rather cheerful spirits— for her. I knew that some- 
how she felt closer to Tom, alone on that silent 
lake. 

Then one day she came running up from the 
lake, breathless, eyes shining. "Oh, Aunt Betty 
—Aunt Betty! I've seen himl I've seen Tom!" 

My heart stopped beating. Had her mind 
snapped? My poor, poor, little girll "But, darling," 
I soothed, "how could you? Poor Tom's body is 
still in Korea . . ." 

"No— nol He's on the bottom of the loke— over 
in the cove. I saw him, I saw him. He was smiling 
at me with that crooked little smile I love so 
much . . ." 

I was heavy-hearted but I tried to divert Arlene 
as well as I could and one day I suggested we 
drive over to the state's fine, if smoll, art gallery 
where a loan collection wos being shown, donated 
by local townsfolk. Arlene agreed and I was de- 
lighted that she would be willing to do anything 
that would take her "out of herself." 

At the gallery I found the borrowed collection 
fascinating but Arlene wandered about by her- 
self. Finally, just as I wished, I found her staring 
intently at the oil which I hod donated to the 
exhibit. The artist, Sloan Farraday, was not first J 
rate— but in this particular work he had risen j 
to unsuspected heights of talent and it hod actu- 
ally won the coveted Beardsley Award. The sub- 
ject was somewhat poetic and nebulous— an ex- 
quisite girl with alabaster face and enormous 
black eyes, flowing black hair, was floating grace- 
fully in the arms of a creature half-man, half sea 
nymph,- he seemed to be drawing her down. 



fc»n through the fade gr6en waters. Both of 
•xea wore ambiguous smiles of great tenderness. 
TWe was a disturbing, haunting quality in the 
■dure which had brought Farraday unexpected 
■cdoiflv 

" Aunt— Aunt Betty. Tell me about this painting, 
nil i in." Arlene asked, not taking her eyes away 
<raei ». 

TUn suddenly it dawned on me that Arlene 
have heard some time the story of the picture 
was transferring it to her own experience, 
if I told her the legend behind 'rt she'd 
eaafize what a fantasy she was building up in her 
tod, about Tom. 

Tted you never heard the story of your great- 

*e*-great Aunt Annalee?" I asked her. "The 
of this picture, Sloan Farraday, had been 

love with her and after her— her tragedy, he 
•as inspired to paint this picture." 

"I don't remember," Arlene answered, her eyes 
t*S glued to the canvas. "Tell me about it. Aunt 
ta*yf" And this time her words were almost a 
tmm Tipnd. A feeling of helplessness came over 
•a* and I proceeded to tell her the story. 

"When our ancestor, Annalee, was a young 
gpt she was betrothed to Sloan Farraday. Our 
fccwte was the very house in which she lived and 
W Kved with his family o short distance away. 
He had always been in love with her but she 
•eo' putting off a date of marriage. One day 
•he come crying to her mother— that she would 
•ever marry Sloan, thot she loved another mon. 
She looked dreamily into her mother's eyes say- 
«g. Mother, you'll think me mad— but there's a 
beautify I man— at the bottom— of our lake. He's 
4se most handsome creature I've ever seen and I 
to*e him with all my heart. He speaks to me and 

bsow he loves me, loo.' Her mother did indeed 
•m* her mad and tried to keep her protected 
Isssn the world, hoping no one would find out. 
It* some of the villagers in town had found out 
•bout Annalee's visions at the bottom of the lake. 
A strange fever spread in the community. People 
began to accuse Annalee of being a witch. A 
eamber of sudden tragedies, inexplicable, hit 
*«ard in the Maine village. With no previous » II — 
■ess, a baby suddenly screamed in the night and 
sW next morning died. Cows and sheep were 
barren— without apparent causel Fires started up 
owl of nowhere. The superstitious townsfolk be- 
came panicky and looked for a scapegoat on 
wfekh to pin all these terrible incidents. It was 
*e age of witches. Rumor having gotten around 
about Annalee and her man at the bottom of the 
lake, the cry of Witchl Witchl began to be heard. 
Annalee's poor mother trembled for the safety of 
h«r daughter and one day a furious crowd, en- 
tamed by o new onset of trogic occurrences. 



came to this house and tore Annalee from her 
mother's arms. They tried her. She protested her 
own innocence, the poor girl begged them to go 
see for themselves that the man she loved who 
was at the bottom of the lake, but paying no at- 
tention to the ravings of a sick girl they tied her 
to a stake in the village and threw faggots around 
the base. Matches were struck and a crackling 
fire started to roar upward when suddenly a 
silence fell on the' angry crowd and Annalee's 
lips parted in a joyful smile. A handsome young 
man, his green silk clothes dripping water, came 
through as the people, horrified, stepped aside. 
He loosened the cords binding Annalee, put out 
the fire with the constantly streaming water and 
carried the lovely, smiling girl away. Some who 
had followed them said he walked straight into 
the lake with Annalee in his arms— until they both 
disappeared under the water. 

"So, dear Arlene," I ended the tale, "that's 
the fairy-tale legend of our ancestor, which they 
say, inspired her lovesick sweetheart, Sloan Farra- 
day, to paint this charming poem in oils." 

Arlene had listened to the whole story intently. 
Obviously just as I intended, she was thinking 
about the strange similarity between her vision 
—seeing Tom at the bottom of the lake— and that 
of our ancestor Annalee. I was sure that her 
mother, or someone, had told her the same 
legend, perhops in her childhocd, and by some 
quirk of the mind she imagined seeing Tom in 
the same way, I had hoped the story would cure 
her. I found it difficult to tear her away from her 
preoccupation with the picture. Something else 
must be done, I decided. We'll go back to the 
city and see if a psychiatrist can unravel the 
strange knots in my niece's mind. When I told her 
we were leaving, I saw her tremble violently. 

When the packing was finished I looked about 
for Arlene, ready to start back to the city. My 
hand leaped to my mouth in an impulse of fear 
as I saw her in her hat and coat running wildly 
down to the boat, saying, "I am coming, Tom." 
I let out a scream, calling her to come back— but 
she got in the boat. Just as it was rounding the 
bend, I saw— I saw— my niece stand up— wave 
back at me and jump. Her body was not re- 
covered. 

The next morning, grieving and wretched, I 
walked down to the dock to gaze into the watery 
grave Arlene had chosen when I saw something, 
bright-colored, drifting in toward me. It was a 
scarf. Fascinated, I picked up a long twig and 
pulled it in. I gasped when I recognized the scarf. 
It was the one Arlene had given Tom before he 
sailed for Korea! 

THE END 
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THE GUN HAT OUGHT BACK 



/STtfAP/ 



NOT SO.' 

—TmE ground 

5E=OR5 US 
10 BARREN.' 



'/4 



--ERE'S \ BUT STILL-- 
NO ONE J A PO*.'ESN 

these t / dbv<l gun 

MOW5 US 
SOWN — 



>^l 



LWB 




IN KOREA TH£ SARGC WAS TELLING A STORY 
"YEP— THAT WAS ONE WEIRD. MOHHlBLE NIGHT! 
I'LL NEVE* FORGET IT. BUT- -THAT'S ENOUGH 
GAB FOR NOW ' 




YOU CANT 
LEAVE US UP 
iN THE AIR 
LIKE 
THIS — 



CCS'E ON, SARGEf \ O.K.,QK.,yOu SUYS 



BEEN DRILLING AND 

STUDYING 

PRETTY HARD y, 

ALL MORN.NG — 

A LONS BREAK 

WON'T HURT — weLL, 

IT WENT SOMETHING 

LIKE THIS — 




"SO I TOLD THOSE TRAINEES 
THE MYSTERIOUS STOP* OP 
rug GUN THAT FOuG"T BACK. " 



XT WAS THAT DAS I FIRST 
MET FRED OAKBS--NICE 
KID — A REPLACEMENT — " 




"WEARY MILE AF'ER WEARY MilE WE MARCHED--EVER CLOSER TO THE FRONT 
AND THE EVER GROPING ARMS OF DEATH.' SUDDENLY * 




"THEM. AS SUDDENLY AS IT 
HAD STARTED, IT WAS ALL 

OVE* " ^ -\ — ■ 

% NOWlVHE?E 
OHHH.' ) CO UPS MAN r\lH£ DEVIL'S 
TMA~ NEW 
MAN? 

HBrFKBD! 




HOW RIGHT I WAS. AT THAT VERY 
INSTANT A GOOK PATROL LAUNCHED 
A SURPRISE ATTACK — " 







'AND THEN— I SAW 

IN ACTION FOX 

THAT GUN LIKE r 'MAS PART OF HIM— IKE A 

SWEETHEART— 



S RED ASD RUTH. HlSGuN. 
THE FIRST TIME— HE HANDLED 





'SUDDENLY THE NIGHT MAS STILL. 
THE REMAINING RED GOOKS 
DIDN'T KNOW QUITE WHAT TO 
MAKE OF THIS MADMAN AND 
-S FLAMING WEAPON r BUT— 
THEY QUiCKLS MADE UP THEIR 
MfNDS—THEV — " 



'AND THEN WE PUSHED ON 
TO CHUNG H/UN-" 





NOTHING— AND EVERV- 
rHING. FROM 'HE MINUTE 
I WAS ISSliED THIS 
GUN AT KEPPLE DEPPLE 

rvE loved rr. I PELT 

IT WAS NWHE-- 
THAT SOMEHOW, IN 
SOME WAV. THERE iS 
A BOND BETWEEN 





WE WALKED ON IN SiLESCS THEN. FZED WAS A 
STRANGE MAS — BUT. thy/BfAti.- 1 . I SEEN HiM 
IN ACTION WITH THAT PgtCIOUSGUN OF HIS— THEN-- 



*utm THJtr aft swoon we 

MOVED INTO CHUNG WUN— ' 



'SO NOW WB KNBW-AN 

ALL OUT ATTACK. OH WELL, 
THAT'S CPrTAJNLV 'HP 



'SO STARTED THE NIGHT THAT 
ZIL HEVEK FOKGET " 




"SUDDENLY— SCREAMISS LIKE 'WOUNDED 
BASS HESS. THE ZEDS A~TAC<ED .' WAVE 
ON WAVE C? FANATICAL COMMUNISTS—' 



"THAT SUN OP PREDS SP'T PiREf THOSE RCOS 
/VENT HURTLING BACK — A\D THSN IT 
HAPPENED R.QHT NEAR 'RUTH.'" 




"WHEN. HOW. I'LL NEVER KNOW BUT SOME- 
HOW ZMA^ASBD TO STAGGER SACK TO THE 
SAPETY OP OUR LINES. CARRYiNS THE LIMP, 

bloody pksure of prep — but w ithout 
his Sun— 





'THEM THE MEDIC SAID- 




"AND THEN CAME THE RED 
ONSLAUGHT 




V^. S -^S JOYSyy THAT WITHWT 



■ SUDDENLY. OUT OP THE DARK- 
NESS— THAT DEAD GUV. FRED, 
AROSE ANO'-SLOWLY HE WALKED 
FIFTY FEET TO THAT DISABLED 
GUN- HE D/DN T SEEM TO 
TOUCH IT- - JUST LOOKED AT 
IT AND TALKED TO IT 





"NO OVE TOUCHED IT, BUT 

pSsonP OF FP£DS 5Pat 




"THAT RED -WAVE BAN f -YEP.' 

THE CHARGE iYAS BROKEN. 8V 
THE TIME THEY CCLLO ITS' OHM 
FOR ANOThE*- >ve had ze- 
INFORCEMENTS--AND MORE 
MACHINE SjNS * 





'THAT GUN WOULDNT FIXE AGAIN. THEy T#/ED 
TO F/X IT. BUT IN THE E/*D THEY JUST 3URCP 
IT WITH FRED. 







THAT'S ACL, 
PEU.AS. NOU CAN 
BcL:EVE IT OH NOT.— 
BE'-' EVE THAT A DEA3 - 
WN'S GUN FOU5HT ON. 
OcUSONAtlV-- I DO. 
I WAS TME8E-- 



WHAT DO YOU 
THINK? 









BERT ANDREWS, FAMOUS LEADER OF SAFARIS, COULD SCALE THE TREACHEROUS MOUNTAINS OF 
KAL AN, BUT ONLY THE COATS COULD SCALE THE CRAGS OF MT. TECHETAN. A GOAT'S LEGS, WIRY, 
MUSCULAR, CAN CLING TO A HARROW, ROCKY LEDGE, LEAP SWIFTLY FROM PERCH TO PRECARIOUS 
PERCH. AND NOW, HIS OWN LEGS, WERE TURNING INTO GOAT'S LEGS/ NOW, HE.TOO, COULD SCALE MT. 
TECHETAN/ THE GOAT GOO OF THE PALAU TRIBE HAD A STRANGE, WEIRD POWER. AND HE HAD THOUGHT 
IT A MERE SOUVENIR - A STUFFED REPLICA ...YOU SEE, BERT DIDN'T KNOW IT WAS A VOO-DOO GOD/ 



Never before had a safari led by the 
speedy manuel torres been so late in 
returning. after days of impatient anxiety, 
mr. spence, in charge of the mexican office 
of the beg6s drug enterprises, received a 
telephone call from a distant hospital . . 




B- BUT, MR. SPENCE, MY JOB/ 
COULDN'T YOU WAIT FOR 




Manuel hus proud of his success -proud of 
his job "and now that he was injured, he had 

BE FIRED/ 



Manuel was shocked to learn 
that he was being replaced . 
and after all he had done 
for the company/ risked his 
ufe, brought back rare herbs 
from impossible peaks/ 

r the gratitude of the 



U^N 



AMERICANOS- -BAM I A HUMAN 
BEING MEANS NOTHING / ONLY 
THOSE HERBS TO GROW RICH/ 




BITTERLY, MANUEL'S THOUGHTS 
WENT BACK TO TWO WEEKS AGO 
HOW THEY PRAISED HIM, FAWNED 
OVER HIM THEN/ 

(/GOOD WORK, MANUEL/ THAT 
* WAS QUITE A HAUL OF HERBS — 

AND YOU BEAT YOUR OWN 

TIME RECORD / l 



AS LONG AS THEY NEEDED HIM, 
THOUGHT MANUEL, THEY'D EVEN 
DRINK WITH HIM/ 








.HOW SOON CAN YOU GO OUT 
AGAIN, MANUEL? WE NEEO MORE 
OF THAT HERB 
URGENTLY f i-« ABATH... A 




The next day how they admired his strong, 
straight legs . . even the pretty llta wanted 

HIM/ 



THE LITTLE TOWN WORSHIPPED SPEED. BECAUSE 
THE FRAGILE CALA HERB CAME FROM STEEP UN- 
TRACKED CRAGS AND WHEN FOUND WOULD NOT LAST 

LONG . IT BROUGHT WEAL TH TO THE TOWN. . . . 



f) AjoMEBACKTOj) £ 





WHAT A FOOL I WAS ON MY LAST TRIP, THOUGHT 
MANUEL, THINKING OF MR SPENCE. . . RISKING 
MY LIFE. . . 



And then—soft rock crumbled under his feet— 
and manuel came tumbling down / 



BOSS/ MANUEL/ 
ENOUGH HERBS / TOO , 
DANGEROUS THERE/, 




WAIT THERE/ XlL BE 

DOWN soon - ;/ 

CAN'T LET DOWN 
MR. SPENCE I 




Manuel resolved to hake 

THE BEST Of THE SITUATION.HtD 
PROVE TO THE MEW BOSS HE mS 
STILL THE FASTEST, THE BEST 
RUNNER OF THEM ALL- WHEN 
HIS LEG HEALED / 



I'LL SEE THE NEW BOSS -THIS 
SECT ANDREWS. I'LL PROVE 
'M THE BEST/ 




With hope revived, manuel 
entered mr. spence's office 
only to overhear the brim 



IDS. 



. SO you're in full 



CHARGE, BERT. OH, HELLO, 

MANUEL. MEET BERT ANDREWS - 
BERT, THIS IS MANUEL .YOU'VE 
HEARD ABOUT HIM WELL, GOODBYE 

TO BOTH OF YOU /I'LL BE 

AWAY FOR A WEEK/ f 



LUCK I 



ABOUT YOUR 

ACCIDENT.UA NU EL/ 




I'LL BE ABLE TO 60 OUT AGAIN 
IN A WEEK. WILL THERE BE AN 

EXPEDITION THEN? 




B - BUT I WAS 
INJURED SERVING 
THIS COMPANY... 



SORRY- BUT I'M IN CHARGE 
NOW- AND YOU'RE OUT, MANUEL 
WE NEED SPEED, NOT 
CRIPPLES/ 




Am IDEA HAD STRUCK MANUEL. THERE WAS A WAY 
TO OET REVO/BE. THE WAYS OF HIS ANCESTORS, 
THE WAYS OfSBSABLTRIBES TODAY -HtD START 
A T ONCE/ V . 



MANUEL, I'O LIKE 
YOU TO WISH ME GOOD 
LUCK AND 6000 
SPEED/ 




Weeks later, without a job, manuel could 
only watch as bert received all the ad- 
ulation that used to be his. and bert broke 
even his records in speedy returns/ 



HURRAY FOR BERT 
ANDREWS/HE'S 
THE FASTEST 
THING ON TWO 
LEGS/ 



YOU'RE RIGHT, FELLAS /ONLY 
THE GOATS ARE FASTER THAN 
1/ HA/ HA/ HA/ 




MANUEL EVEN LOST LITA/ 




as manuel propelled his 
primitive boat through the 
sluggish river waters, it feu 
Exhilarated in this return 
to the voodoo vujage. the l ush 
foliage and beady eyed 
crocodiles warmed his 

SPIRIT/ 



He remembered the totem 
pole with the goat god op 
his people perched on tor and 
its wondrous, strange powers/ 



The spell of the wild tropics 
carried manuel back to his 

PRIMITIVE, SUPERSTirOUS PAST- 
THE EFFECTS OF YEARS OF 
YEARS OF EDUCATION, CIVIL- 
IZATION EVAPORATING LIKE A 
MIST, 




WEEKS LATE*, ON HIS RETURN TO 
TOWN, MANUEL WENT DIRECTLY . 
TO BERT ANDREWS. . . 



I've returned from a visit to 
my native village — and i've 
brought you a present/ 




WHY SHOULD YOU BRING ME 
PRESENT, MANUEL. I THOUGHT 
YOU WERE--WELL--ANORY 



3HT I 



what's this... Wit's the god 

A GOAT f mfOT MY PEOPLE . 
IT'S A SACRED 
TREASURE, WITH THE 
POWER TO BESTOW MUCH 
FLEETNESS OF FOOT ON 
ITS OWNERS / 




MANUEL WAITED BREATHLESS TO 
SEE IF HIS PLAN WOULD WORK. 
WOULD BERT KEEP THE PRESENT 
OR BET RID OP IT P 



WELL, MANUEL, I'M FLATTERED. YOU CAN COME 
WITH ME ON THE NEXT SAFARI/ OH, HERE'S MR. 
SPENCE. YOU'D BETTER «0 NOW/ m- 

Sl'lL BE THERE. 



OF " 



WHEN BERT TOLD MR SPENCE ABOUT MANUEL 'S 
6tPT, A FRI6HTENED LOOK PILLED THE EYES OF 
THE OLDER MAN. . . 




BERT, FLA TTERED BY MANUEL'S 
GIFT, KEPT HIS WORD AND TOOK 
HIM ON THE NEXT SAFARI AS A 

MESSAGE BEARER . THEY STOOD 
BEFORE THE TREACHEROUS MT. 

TECHERAN. . . 



I MUST TRY THIS MOUNTAIN. MAYBE 
MY VOODOO 600 IS WORKMG MAGIC 
TODAY, EH, MANUEL ? IT 



The voodoo was working/ 
manuel gloated as he wktched 
bert do the impossible. . . 



THE CROWD CHEERED BERT AS A 
HERO. FOR THE MOUNTAIN HAD 
GIVEN MANY OF THE GOLD - 
BRINGING HERBS. 




YOUR CLIMB WAS PHEONOMENAL, MY BOY. WE'RE ^-> 
INCREASING YOUR SALARY/ BUT I STILL DON'T LIKE 

THAT VOODOO GOAT OF YOURS 1 DON'T TRUST ■ ' 

MANUEL . . . HE'S m > 

JEALOUS / J f HENRY, GODS OR NO GODS, I'VE 



AFTER A REFRESHING SHOWER, BERT GLANCED DOWN 
AT HIS LEGS, BUT HE DISMISSED WHAT HE SAW 




THE NEXT MORNING BERT AGAIN LOOKED AT THE 
LEGS HE ADM/RED SO MUCH. THEY SEEMED MORE 
HAIRY AND MUSCULAR. BUT HE PAID LITTLE 
ATTENTION. . . 




MAY 1 COME IN? WONDERED IF YOU WANTED ME ON 



NEXT TRIP, BERT ? 




YES, MANUEL . BUT, YOU 



KNOW, THEY SAY YOUR GOO IS EVIL 
AND WILL HARM ME / 




NOT JUDGING FROmJToh.NO/I 



WHAT YOU DIO 
TODAY. BUT I'LL j 
BE GLAD TO 
TAKE IT BACK. 



DON'T BELEIVt 

SUPERSTITOUS 

NONSENSE. IT'S 

BEEN GOOD 

TO ME/ I ONLY 

WISH I COULD 

. CLIMB LIKE A 

L GOAT/ 




Bur on the next expedition, 

BERT AGAIN AHAZED THE ON- 
LOOKERS WITH HIS AMAZING 
FEATS ON THE CRAGGY LEDGES.. 



EVEN THE GOATS It MY GOAT GOD 
DON'T GO WHERE \ IS WORKING 
BERT IS CLIMBING/) ITS VOODOO 
COME BACK, —XmAGIC. HE'LL 
COME BACK/ J \ NEVER COME 
BACK/ 



EXILARATED, EXCITED BY HIS AMAZING CLIMB 
UP THE STRAIGHT FACE OF STONE, BERT 
REMOVED HIS SHOE AND SOCK FROM ONE OF HIS 
TIRED FEET/ HIS EXPRESSION FROZE WITH 
HORROR WHEN HE SAW- A HOOF WHERE HIS FOOT 
HAD BEEN/ 



Bert's craving for ever more speed, more 
agility was at last realized . . his beautiful 
legs were now gone. instead he had goats' 
legs that could scale incredible rocks - 
he burst nto a loud. crazed laughter. . . 
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He claimt the' book thowi yea the tocrett of old which when properly applied 
maket you able to control the will of any without thaii knowledge. However 
wo do not make any tupematural claimt regarding thlt book but tell it only 

an Interetling book that turery thould pleete. — ■ umtAik 

ORDER #1340 _^\ lllKll "">"* v - >" J »•' e~teaan.is.se 

WHAT THE BOOK PURPORTS TO TELL ABOUT * | ]lW •&&**£%&$£'£ 



3». n» ki-ii»i ■•■ -»■■■■-'— w— - -«. 

**% mrsttrifii and wh thi. an 
m thtj firit time, and My- »y f 

i'Ja m * v **• •**'• *° — Mo '^ *"yo* 
1*1 v° u w * n '; ' or h# **** •***•' 



Ovarcoma all 

Mddta laan 
M you ara Croittd. snows how »o «•« 

•>nd cait It back. 

Ge»ir. tha lo»« of tha oppojli* S«i- 

Unlu paopla for Marr.aoja- 

Obtain Propafty. 

Maka Paopla Mo-o 

Mala paoplt do your biddlntj. 

Maka any parson lo*n you 

Gat any Job you Want. 

Maka Paopla bring back Stolan C-oodi 



Maka Anyona lucky In any G 

Cast a ipall on Anyona — no maHa> -h«'« 

Gat paopla owl of La* $*-!». Courd, 

Prliovt. 
Banish all Mrtary. 
Irinaj Happlnau to Irokan Llvaa 
Know what othtri art doing 
Gain tha Mastary of all Things 
■ring Happlnau *o 

Irokan Homai. 
Ramova tha l*»* of Unhappintu 
CKant year dasira* in tha sltawt loiqva 



DREAM ROOKS $1 

D 323 TRUE FOBTUME D 328 FIVE IN ONE 
Occult 1 Reliqioyt lookt SI eo 
B 340 7 leys lo Power 
B 3SS The Guiding Light to Power 

and Success 
B 342 6th & 7th Books ol Mom 
B 344 Master Book oi Candlo 

Burning 
B 3S2 Legends ol Incense. Heib 
and Oil Magic 

SACHET POWDERS SI per J. 

S 221 Uncrossing Brand 

S 232 Success Brand I 3 fer S2 I 

S 22S Fast Luck Brand L_ J 



• ecb 

D 331 3 WITCHES 
INCENSE SI per ■•> 

P 59 Success Brand K a-.xjl 

P 57 Lovers Brand B " r ™ l 

P CS Money Drawing Brand 

OILS SI per lottle 

A 93 

A 103 

A 106 

HERBS 

R 202 

H 20S 
B 207 



Fast Luck Brand 
Lodeslone Brand 
Money Drawing Brand 

A ROOTS SI 

High lohn the Conq ueror 

Root 

Little lohn to Chew 

Lucky Hand Root 



SECRETS*-*. P. 



I "Tbro-fl* ft naas In 
I a radon*, -tic ■< thi 
[ *•■ may iviii" fna 
I Cad. tha tft*ar af 
I ana in* Lava af •• 
■an," tan tha aal 
Hera ar« tamr al t. 
I !■■ Ihinfli na tfltt r* 
| r> it-. ia raram i« 
inlaratfttion thi 
I Oinm ar Viliaa. V 
•ftrapc 4»"fr. Pulai to aavatna ta 
CnemiM. Pialai ta rneatva GOOD aft 
ntlttina a fceary ••"• Pftalm la m*k* j 
lunalc in rvcrythinf you liy ta 4*. r> 
lire yawnalf traa. C*il Saints, r.jim 
aaoaa lotwaati Man and Wife. 

MIDGET BIBLE FREE 
Naw .o. ran rarry Iht BiM* e«iin yf 
Umtt. (MTtatir.i BiMa m tka Warld.l 
»*•»)• uh ihi> it al «rtai valat in al 
Ihinfi yau dciirc. SEND NO MONEY— J 
ia caaaan aalaw tatlay and nay aatlMin 
tl«i aatlata an faltvary. I aatitlvcly 
ANTEE lhal »ou will ka mart lhan di 
wllnin } dayi t yaar •*•»«•- will aa r 
prvmoiiy an rrantnt »«d na a.ttlianB aU< 
lost All In s4M Kfn Cawaan Belaw ani 



DO YOU WANT LUC 

HSSS »up.r*lliioo* propl. 
<•<■- Ol 'I.'-- •» r.llrrl L 
L00CST0NCS na thrm 
'prur. In lltn liellef thai 
hrina GOOD LUCK. Or 
LUCK In LOVE. MONI 
GAMES 0' CHANCE. Tne 
le CHASE EVIL. BAD LUCI 
'lunr. lhal k«l» Iheia front S 
thai n.*> nam W. iell Iheea as i 
<ili s» supemalural rltlmt I 
S.ni in a plain parkier On* pi 
GENUINE LIVE MAGNETIC LI 
STONES, no* (walk- flf alleeeo BIO 
DRAWING OIL phi. a SPECIAL ( 
fITING BAG lac nnl> .].!>» SENO 




You con actually sec 
NUMMRS COME OUT IN THE ASK 

^lulluv. 
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671V ^3 8 



FAMTiSTK 



IMHSIfK 



DNIflKVUll 



He. Ihe nunihrr* irlHnlh ISke *htpr IWnre y 
eye! We «4ie ihK in yon e-RKi: ••< etna rha 
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fAST LUCK BRAND INCENS 

W«* fcHI null BfBH v.*-"* I t WlOs* A 'Ull ynui 
far rail. 13 It Soil- tm ...u«-h mot* in *ie*r+ 

FREE INCENSE BURNER 

( ..j With ri.ri nMri, «» *enrl ^mi KBKK nl 
3 for S2|ri...ir, . i- mi incensi: iujhmi: k 
' .. u. inmw in ORDIR NOW- UM IRe «■ 



3 for 
S2 



W« at.ume no re.pce-tibilily lo. Avtkor't oi PublitKe.t cle.mt concerning »^, cla.m rnad*^ 
lor any ute -l.ai.oe.er concem.n, ihe Hem ordered fce-e.n. W. m.k. no tupematural 
claimt. thete ilamt are told merely atcuiict. .____—- — -———»• — -• — •— — 

[tEATTrS— De^.liS-6""' "~MONBT BACK GUARANTEE 

"400 Vladison At*.N«w YorJf.lT.iV.Y. 

• * # * . »- 



lee ♦> » __» 

Ifleate tend me fne ilemi I nave marled above. I -III pay potlman price thown plut 
ipotteae on delivery. II I am net ebtolutely Mtbfltc) I may return within 10 dayi and «et 
imy Money Sect Guaranteed 



.Addrett. 
"City 



7—. Cl.U 



■REE SURPRISE GIFT WITH YOUR_ORDER JWII 



NUMBER INCENSE, a fuN aeen« .1 EAR 
LUCK BRAND INCENSE mil the twiiilll.il IN 
CENSE BURNER in. ••>!> » I •- „tffl D N 
MONtV !••> I— in,.n nnl. tl.M. N0TAPINN 
MORE. Wf PAT ALL SHIPPING COSTt 
GUARANTEED Mnn** r.lun.t.0 >. ana air n' 
ellaTrel 
lurt SU la Jiaa-C la Cmim Km ••< null 

DO YOU WANT LUCK7 

Th. - •■ .1-1 HIGI 

JOHN Hi. CONQUER0I 
GOOD LUCK ROOTS in 
of hlen *i*»aln> EURO- 
PEAN rnnl- Men. -UP" 
Mllim* prnpl. rarrt Inn 
of ii.. .» iiwrtt on ih.ni al 
all iuim-.. on. Inr LUCK 
in MONEY iITiii.. LOVI 
A GAMES OF CHANCE. The other ta 
CHASE EVIL. BA0 LUCK. jn...» in.1 
nn- in-r.1 itiifM, W. -.ii ihem a* rurl'i* 
iml> R?e »».p.rnel«ral rlalm. mad. 
Renl In ■ plain periairn, ullh ■ l.ail. ej 
.ii.. ... EAST LUCK OIL and a .pmil 
,„„li„ leu SENO HO MONET >'»> e-ii.un 
mil. IJ.t" pin- ■ l'« mil. pn-ne. tm all 4 lle». 
GUARANTEED in pi-i.. *«ni nr tour ennney re 
runil.'l Rote p—ia*. as ^nrtine »i In ee»» or 
yiinnn nr.l.r Ham. GUARANTEE, 
lull SU In rtOa-D I" Ce.een kelew !•• Mali. 
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RUPTU1EJASER 

fnr Mpii! far Women! for Children! •»«» joo.„»_ 







Right or Left 

>*3 95 l 

$A95 

Double ** 



FleaieJ. 



^rJC-fis: 






riwr 



NO FITTING 
REQUIRED! 
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NOW YOU CAN . . . 

THROW AWAY THOSE 
GOUGING, TORTURING 
TRUSSES — GET NEW 
WONDERFUL REUEF 
WITH 
RUPTURE-EASER 
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A Jtrong, form-lining wothoble wp- 
port deiigned to give you relief ood comfort. Soap, up m from. Ad|u«abl« 
bock-locimj ond adju.lobl. leg »trop». Soft flol groin pod -no ...el or leoth.r 
, bond,. UnunW for comfort. Invisible under l ight clom.ng. Wo.hobl.. Alio 
uTeTa. ofl.r operation .upport. Sil.. for men. women ond ch.ldren. Eo.y to 
1 lr d.,_MAIL COUPON NOWI (•**•■ -~~~ —• »•'•""'• "^'J^Si m 
■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■ ai 
'PIPER BRACE CO., •»• ■>■*■» o^..smai, k..~. city ♦, » 

I *l..t. ••»* mr IUPTUM-4AMB by r«t»c" «•«• 
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Grows 
in 4 Days 
Lasts for months 
In any season 

Boys & giils. here's exciting news. News about something 
entirely different! Now. you can grow a real garden of your 
very own— right in your own home. Yes. here's an amazing 
•— • magic garden you set up and 
plant yourself in a few minutes. 



EVERYTHING 
YOU NEED 

You gel all these items 
— you don't need any- J 
fhlng else. Plenty of 
Magic grass seeds . . . 
Magic soil. Lovely flow 



Grow real grass and Mowers in 
ust a few days! You'll thrill to 
the magic of Mother Nature as 
you watch the grass sprout and 
ihe flowers take root and grow 
.ighl before your eyes. In no 
time at all you'll have o color- 



butterflies. Little Dutch 
boy and girl . . . Ameri- 



Ihat opens and closes 
. . . simulated rocks. 
Cule ceramic doq . . . 
Many other exciting 
features. 



er seeds . . . Practical. )u i healthy garden-and what a 
attractive container . . . Kicl( vou i"i ge , p l ay , n q gardener. 
Briqhl colored metal culling Ihe grass, watering Ihe 
plants, and lending the lovely 
sweet-smelling flowers. You can 



can Flag . . . Parasol even c | ip a beautiful bunch of 

iKxl nnoni jtirl r-lrtcoi: n * * * -* 111 



Winter-Summer, 
Spring or fall 
Grow grasses gree 

and flowers tall 

Over a hundred square inches of C] 
garden — Special wishing pool in 
Ihe center — An American llaq and 
pole — Two attractive butterflies 
that look like they're flying — Your 
own container. Jusl look at the list! 

For Boys and Girls 
of All Ages 

Here's a beautiful qarden all your 
own for just a single dollar bill. 
You'll have hours ol fun. You'll sur- 
prise your family and friends with 
what you know and what you can 
Ho' 



10 Day Trial FREE 



flowers for mom. or friend. All 
your friends will wonder how 
you were able to make things 
grow— They'll all want you id 
show them how! w 











If you are no! 100*o deliqhled with 
this Garden just send it back. We 
will refund- Ihe full purchase price 
at once. Hush Coupon now! 

JIM RUSH COUPON NOW! mm 
Honor House Products Corp. Dept. <J 
836 Broadway, New York 3, N. Y. 

Hush my Magic Dutch Rock Gardens on approval 
for only SI. 00. If I am not completely satisfied 
I may return it for prompt refund of lull purchase 
price. 

Name 

Address 

□ Send C. O. D. I'll pay postman SI plus a lew 

cents postage. 
"") I enclose SI. 00 for my garden. You pay 

postage. Same money back quaranlee. 



